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feeling her way with the utmost nleoty, Mrs.
Drumblade wound the net of flattery round
aud rouud Miss Pink, until hor hold on that
Innocent lady was, In every sense of tha
word, secure. Before half the horse had been
passed under review Hardyman and Isabel
were out of sight and Mrs. llnimbiada and
Miss l'iuk were lost iu tho intricacies of tho
stables. "Excessively stupid of me. We
had better go back, aud establish ourselves
comfortably in the parlor. When my
brother misses u he aud your charming
niece will return to' look for us in tho cot-

tage." Under cover of this arrangement the
separation liecame complete. Miss Pink held
forth on education lo Mrs. Drumblade in tho
jmrlor, while Hardy man and Isabel were on
their way to a paddock at tho farthest limits
of the projiorty.

"I am afraid you are getting a llttlo
tired," said Hurdyman. "Won't you take
my arm 1"

isalxil was on her guard; sho hnd not for'
gotten what Lady Lydiard had Bald to her.
"No, thank you, Mr, Hardyman; I am a
better walker than yod think."

Hardyman continued tho conversation In
his blunt, resolute way. "I wonder whether
you will believe me," bo asked, "if I tell you .

that this is one. of the happiest days of my
life?"

"I should think you were alway happy,'
Isabel cautiously replied, "having such a
pretty placo to live lu as this."

Hardyman met. that answer with one of
his quietly positive denials. "A man is
never happy by himself," he said. "Ho Ls

happy with a coiiiaiilou. For Instance, I
am happy with you."

Isabel stopped and looked back. Hardy-
man's language was becoming a little too

remonstrated.
Isabel mat that objection with a woman's

logic
'Doe a promise matter," she asked, "whoa

one given It to a dirty, disreputable, presum-
ing old wetch like Mr. Bharonf It' a wonder
to me that you trust such a creature. 2
wonldn tl"

I doubted him just as you do," Moody
answered, "whou I first saw him In company
with Mr. Troy. But there was something in
tho advice he gave us at the Qrst consultation
which altered my opinion of him for tho
better. I dislike las appearance anil til
manners as much a you do I may eveu say
I felt ashamed of briiiRlng such a person to
see you. And yet 1 can t think that 1 have
acted un wisely iu employing Mr. Hliaron."

Isaliel listened aiisently. Kha had some- -
thing more to say, and sho was considering
how sho should say it. "May I ask you a bold
question?" sho began.

"Any question you like."
"Have you " She hositated and looked

einlmrrasioil. "Huve you paid Mr. Sharon
much money f she resumed, suddenly rally-
ing her courags. Instead of answering,
Moody suggested that It was time to think
of returning to Miss rink's villa. "Your
Bunt may be getting anxious about you," ho
said.

Isaliel led the way out of the farm house
in silonco. She reverted to Mr. Sharon and
the money, however, as thoy roturuod by the
path across the fields.

"I am sure you will not be offended with
mo," phe said, gently, "if I own that I am
uneasy about the expenses. I am allowing
you to use your purse as If It were mine, and
1 have hardly any savings of my own."

Woody entreated her not to speak of it
"How con I put my money to a better use
thin In serving your InterestsP' he asked.
"My one object in lifo la to relieve you of
your present anxieties. I slyvll be tho hap
piest man living If you only owe a moment's
happiness to my exertions."

Isabel took his hand, and looked at him
with grateful tears in her eyes.

"How good you are to mo, Mr. Moody!"
she uald. "I wish I could toll you how dooply
I foel your kindness."

You can do it easily," he answered, with
a smile. "Call me 'Robert;' don't call m
'Mr. Moody.'"

She took his arm with a sudden familiarity
that charmed him. "If you had been my
brother I should have called you 'Robert,'"
she said; "and no brother could have been
more devoted to me than you are."

He looked eagerly at her bright face turned
up to lik "May I never hope to be some
thing nearer and dearer to you than a
brotherf he asked, timidly.

Sho hung her head and said nothing.
Moody's memory recalled Sharon's coarse
reference to hor "sweetheart." She hod
bluhhei when he put the question. What
hnd she dono when Moody put his question)
Hor face answered for her she had turned
pale; she was looking more serious than
usual. Ignorant as he was of the ways of
women, his Instinct told him that this was a
bad sign. Surely hor rising color would
have confessed It, If time and gratitude to-

gether were teaching her to love himl He
sighed as the inevitable conclusion forced it-

self on his mind.
"I hope I have not offended you!" he said,

aadly.
'1311, no."
"I wish I hod not spoken. Pray don't

think that I am serviug you with any solfish
motive."

"I don't think that. Robert. I never
could thfnk it of you."

He was not quite satisfied yet. "Even if
vou were to marry some other man," he
went on, earnestly, "it would make no differ
ence in what I am tryinsr to do for you. No
matter what I might suffer, I should still go
on for your sake."

"Why do you talk sof she burst out, pas
sionately. "No other man has such a claim
as yours to my eratitude and record. How
can you let such thoughts come to you?
have done nothing in secret I have no
friend" who are not known to you. Be satis-tie- d

with that, Robert, and let us drop the
subioct"

"Never to take it up agalnt" he asked,
with the infatuated pertinacity of a man
clinging to his last hope.

At other times and under other clrcum-
s'ances Isabel might have answered him
sharply. She spoke with perfect gentleness
now.

"Not for the present," she said. "I don't
know my own heart. Give me time."

His gratitude caught at those words, a1

the drowning man is said to catch at the pro-

verbial straw. He lifted her hand, and
suddenly and fondly proasod his lips on it
Sho showed no confusion. Was she sorry
for him, poor wretch and was that all?

They walked on arm in arm, in silence.
Crossing the last field, they entered again

on the high road leading to the row of villas
in which Miss Pink lived. The minds of
both wore preoccupied. Neither of them
noticed a gentloman approaching on horse
back, followed by a mounted groom. He
was advancing slowly, at the walking pace
of his horse, and he only observed the two
foot passenger when he was close to them.

"Miss Isabel!"
She started, looked up. and discovered

Alfred Hardyman.
He was dressed in a perfectly made travel-

ing suit of light brown, with a peaked felt
hat of a darker shade of the same color,
which, in a picturesque sense, greatly im
proved his personal appearance. His pleasure
at discovering Isabel gave the animation to
bis featurej which they wanted on ordinary
occasions. He sat his horse, a superb buuter,
easily aud gracefully. His light, amber-co- l
ore! gloves fitted him perfectly. His obe
dit n'. servant, on another magnificent horse,
waited behind him. He looked the imper
sonation of rank and breeding, of wealth
aud prosperity. What a contrast, In
woman's eyes, to the shy, pale, melancholy
man in the black clothes, with the
wandering, uneasy glance, who stood beneath
him and felt, and showed that he felt, his in
ferior position keenly! In spite of hci-svi-

the treacherous blush flew over Isabel's fme,
In Moody's presence, and with Moody's i fe
distrustfully watching hor.

"This is a piece of good fortune that I
hardly hoped for," said Hardyman, his cooL
quiet, dreary way of speaking quickened, as
usual, in Isabel's presence. "I only got back
from France this morning, and I called on
Lady Lydiard In the hope of seeing you. She
was not at home, and you were in the coun
try, and the servant didn't know the address.
I could get nothing out of them, except that
vou were on a visit to a relation. " He looked
at Moody while he was speaking. "Haven'
I seen you beforeP he said, carelessly. "Ye
at Lsdy Lydiard'. You're her steward, are
you not! How d'ye dor' Moody, with his
eyes on the ground, answered silently by
bow. t Hardyman, perfectly indifferent
whether Lady Lydiard' steward spoke or
not. turned on bis saddle and looked admir
ingly at Isabel "I begin to think my luck
ha turned at last," he went on, with smile.
"I was jogging along to my farm and de
spairing of ever seeing Mist Isabel again
and Misi babei neraelf meet me at in roaa
side I 1 wonder whether Ton are a glad to
see me as I am to see you? Yon won't tell
me, ebt May I ask yen something else! are
yon staying m oar neighborhood?

There was no alternative before Isabel but
to answer this last que tion. Bardymen had
met her out walking, and had bo doubt

'(Jive mo a kiss, Robert at parting." She
said those lld words softly and sadly, out
of tho depth of her pity for him. He started;
bis face brighteuod suddenly; his linking
hope rose again. la another moment the
cliunire came; lu another moment he under-
stood her. As he touched her cheek with his
lips he turned pale axain. "Don't quite for-p- ot

me," he said, lu low, faltering tones, aud
ell tier.

Miss Pink met Isaliel In the hall. Refreshed
by unbrokim teiKiwi, tho
was in the happiest frame of mind for the
reception of iier nioce's news.

Informed that Moody had traveled to South
Morden to personally rojsirt the progress of
Hie inquiries, Miss fink hifrhly approved of
him as a substitute for Mr. Troy. "Mr.
Moody, as a banker's son, is a gentleman by
birth," she remarked; "he has condescended
in becoming Idy Lydiard's steward. What
1 saw of him, when ho came here with you,
pretsissessod me iu his favor. He lias mv
confidence, Isabel, as well as yours: he Is in
every resect a su)erlor person to Mr. Troy.
Did you meet any friends, my dear, when
you were out walking?"

I lie answer to this question produced a
species of transformation in Miss Pink. The
rapturous her nature feasted,
so to sieak, on llardymau's message. She
looked taller and younger than usual; she
wasall smiles and sweetness. "Atlast, Isalwl,
you have seen birth and breeding under their
ri'it aspect, sue said. In the society or
Lady Lydiard you cannot possibly have
formed correct ideas of tile English aristoc-
racy. Observe Mr. Hardyman, when he
does me tte honor to call and
you will see the difference."

"Mr. Hardyman is your visitor, aunt, not
mine. I was going tojisk you to let me re-
main up stairs in my room."

M is Pink was unaffoctodly shocked. "This
Is what ycu learn at Lady Lydiard's." glxi
observed, "No, Isaliel, your absence would
lie a breach of good manners; I cannot pos-
sibly permit it You will be present to re-
ceive our distinu'shed friend with nio. And
mind this," added Miss Pink, In hor most 1m- -

firessive manner. "If Mr. Hardyman should
chance ask why you have left

Lady Lydiard, not one word about those dis-
graceful circumstances which connect you
witn the loss or the bank: note! I should sink
into the earth if the smallest hint of what
has really happened should reach Mr. Hardy,
man's ears. My child, I stand towards you
in the place of your lamented mother. I
have the right to commaud your silence on
this horrible subject, and 1 do imperatively
command it"

In these words foolish Miss Pink sowed the
seed for the harvest of trouble that was socn
to come.

CHAPTER XVL

Faying his court to the
on the next day, Hardyman mado such excel-

lent use of his opportunities that the visit to
the stud farm took place on the day after.
His own carriage was placed at the disposal
of Isabel and her aunt and bis own sister
was present to confer special distinction on
the reception of Miss Pink.

In a country like England, which annually
suspends the sitting of it legislature in honor
of a horse race, it is ouly natural and proper
that the comfort of the horses should be the
first object of consideration at a stud farm
Nine-tenth- s of the land at Hardyman's farm
were devoted, in one way or another, to tho
noble quadruped with the low forehead and
the long nose. Poor humanity was satisfied
with second rate and third rate accommoda-
tion. The ornamental grounds, very poorly
laid out were also very limited in extent;
and as for the dwelling house, It was literally
a cottage. A parlor and a kitchen, a smok
ing room, a bedroom and a spare chamber
for a friend, all scantily furnished, sufficed
for the modest want of the owner of the
property. If you wished to feast your eyes
on luxury you went to the stables.

The stud farm being described, the Intro-
duction of Hardyman' sister follows in due
course.

The Hon. Lavlnla Hardyman was, as all
persons in society know, married rather late
in life to Gen. Drumblada It is saying a
great deal, but it U not saying too much, to
describe Mrs. Drumblade as the most mis-

chievous woman of her age in all England.
Scandal was the breath of her lifo; to place
people in false positions, to divulge secrets
and destroy characters, to undermine friend-
ships and aggravate enmities these were the
sources of enjoyment from which this dan-
gerous woman drew the inexhaustible fund
of good spirits that made her a brilliant
light in the social sphere. She was one of
the privileged sinners bf modern society,
't he worst mischief that she could work was
ascribed to her "exuberant vitality." She
had that ready familiarity of manner which
is (in her class) so rarely discovered to be
insolence in disguise. Her power of easy

found people ready to accept
her on her own terms wherever she went
She was one of those big, overpowering
women, with blunt manners, voluble tongues
and goggle eyes, who carry everything be-

fore them The highest society modestly
considered itself in danger of being dull in
tho absence of Mrs. Drumblade. Even
Hardyman himself who saw as little of her
as possible, whose frankly straightforward
nature recoiled by instinct from contact
with his sister could think of no fitter per-
son to make Miss Pink's reception agreeable
to her while he was devoting his own atten-
tions to her niece. Mrs. Drumblade accepted
the position thus offered with the most ami-
able readiness. In her own private mind she
placed an interpretation on her brother'
motives which did him the grossest in justice.
She believed that Hardyman's designs on
Isabel contemplated the most profligate re-

sult To assist this purpose, while the girl's
nearest relative was supposed to be taking
care of her, was Mrs. Drumblade's idea of
"fun." Her worst enemy admitted that the
Honorable Lavlnia had redeeming qualities,
and owned that a keen sense of humor wa
one of her merits.

Was Miss Pink a Ukely person to resist the
fascinations of Mrs. Drumblade! Alas for
the I Before she had been
five minutes at the farm Hardyman's sister
had fished for her, caught her, landed her.
Poor Miss Pink!

Mrs. Drumblade could assume a grave
dignity of manner whon the occasion called
for it She was grave, she was dignified,
when Hardyman performed the ceremonies
of introduction. She would not say she was
charmed to meet Miss Pink the ordinary
long of society was not for Miss Pink's ears
the would say she felt this Introduction as

a privilege. It was so seldom one met with
persons of trained intellect in society. Mrs.
Drumblade was already informed of Miss
link' earlier triumphs in the instruction of
yoath, Mrs. Drumblade had not been
blessed with children herself; bnt she bad
nephews and nieces, and she was anxious
about their education, especially the niece.
What a sweet, modest girl Mis Isabel wail
The fondest wish she could form for her
nieces would be that they kbould resemble
Miss Isabel when they grew up. The ques-
tion wa as to the best method of education.
She would own that she had selfish motives
In becoming acquainted with Mis Pink.
Ther were at the farm, no doubt to see
Alfred's horse. Mr. Drumblade did not un-

derstand horses; her interest was In the
question Of education. She might even
confess that she bad accepted Alfred's in
vitation in the hope of bearing Mia
Pink's views. There would be opportunl
tie, she trusted, for a little instructive con
versation on that subject It was, perhaps,
ridiculous to talk, at her age, of feeling as if
sle were ills rink's pupu, ana yet it ex
actly expressed the nature of the aspiration
which wa then In ber mind. In these terms,

Yes, sir," she answered, shyly; "I am
staying lu thij neighborhood."

"And who ts your relation?" Hardyman
proceeded, In his easy, matter-of-cours- e way.
"Lady Lydiard told mo, when I had the
pleasure of meeting you at her house that
you hud an auut living in the country. I
have a good memory, Miss lsalsjl, for any-
thing that I hear ubout you. It's your aunt,
isn't it? Yes? I know everybody about
hero. What is your auut's name?"

A piece of good fortune that I hardly
hoped for" said Hardyman.

Isaliel, still resting hir hand on Robert's
arm, felt It tremble a little as Hardyman
miiilo this last inquiry. If she had been

to one of her equals she would have
known how to disposo of the question with
out directly answering it. But what could
sli3 gay to tho magnificent gentleman on the
lately horse? Ho had only to send his serv

ant into the village to ask who the young
lady from London, was staying with and the
answor, in a dozen mouths at least, would
direct him to her aunt. She cast one ap-

pealing look at Moody, and pronounced the
distinguished name of Miss Pink.

"Miss Pink?" Hardyman repeated. "Surely
I know Miss Piuk." (He bad not the faint
est remombrance of her.) "Whore did I
meet her last!" (He ran ovar in his memory
the different local festivals at which stran
gers had been Introduced to him.) "Was It
at the archery meeting, or at the grammar
school, when the prizes were given? No!
It must have boon at the flower buow, then,
surely?"

It had boon at tha flower show. Isabel
bad heard it from Miss l'iuk fifty timos at
least, and was obliged to admit it now.

I am quite ashamsd of never having
called," Hardyman proceeded. "The fact Is,

I have so much to do. I am a bad one at
naylng visits. Are you on your way home?
Lot me follow vou and make my apologie
personally to Miss Pink."

Moody looked at Isabel. It was only a

momentary glance, but she perfectly under
stood it

"I am afraid, sir, my aunt cannot have the
conor of seeing you sne said.

Hardyman was all compliance. He smiled
and patted his horse's neck.
then," he faid. "My compliments, and I
will call in the afternoon. Let me see; Miss
Pink lives at'' He waitod, as if he ex
pected Isabel to assist his treacherous mem
ory once more. Khe hesitated again, tlardy
man looked round at his groom. The groom
could find out the address, even if he did not
happen to know it already. Besides, there
was tha little row of bousej visible at the
farther end of tho rood. Isabel pointed to
tho villas, as a necessary concession to good
manners, before tho groom could anticipate
her. "My aunt lives there, sir, at the house
called The Lawn."

"Ah! to be sure." said Hardyman. "I
oughtn't to have wanted reminding; but j
nave so many things to think of at the farm.
Aud I am afraid 1 must be getting old; my
memory isn't as good as It was. I am so
glad to have seen you, Miss Isabel. You
and your aunt must conw and look at my
horses. Do you like horses? Are you fond
of riding? I have a quiet roan mare that is
used to carrying ladies; she would be just
the thin? for you. Did I beg you to give my
best complimonta to your aunt ? Yes? How
well you are looking! our air hero agrees
wiih you. I hope I haven t kept you stand-
tng too long? I didn't think of it in the
pleasure of meotiiiE you. uood-by- . Miss
lHab.'l good-b-y till

He took off his hat to Isabel, noddod to
Moody, aud pursued his way to the farm.

Isabel looked at her companion. His eyes
were still on the ground. Pale, silent,
motionless, ho wai'.ed by liw like a dog,
until she gave the signal of walking on again
cowurd the house.

"You are not angry with me for speaking
to Mr. Hardyman?' she asked, anxiously.

lie lifted his head at the sound of her
voicf. "Angry with you, my dear! Why
should I be angry?"

"You seem so changed, Robert, since we
met Mr. Hardyman. I couldn't help speak
ing to him, could II

"Certainly not."
They moved on towards the villa. Isabel

was still uneasy. There was something in
Moody's silent submission to all that she said
and all that sho did which pained and humili
ated her. l'ou're not jealous r' she sold,
smiling timidiy.

He tried to si eak lightly, on his slda "I
have no time to lie jealous while I have your
affairs to look after," he answered.

She pressed his arm tenderly. "Never
fear, Robert, that new friends will make me
forget the best and dearest friend who is now
at my side." She paused, and looked up at
hiin with a compassionate fondness that was
very pretty to see, "I can keep out of the
way when Mr. Hardyman calls,"
she said. It is my aunt he is coming to see,
uot ma"

It wa generously meant But while her
mind was only occupied with the present
time, Moody's mind was looking into the
future. He was learning the hard lesson of

already. ' Do what you think
right," he said, quietly; "don't think of me.

They reached the gate of tha villa. He
held out his hand to say good-b-

"Won't you come hiP' she asked. "Do
come lu."

"Not now, my dear. I must get back to
London as soon as I can. There is some more
work to be done for you, and the sooner I do
it the better."

She beard his excuse without heeding it
"You are not like yourself, Robert," she

sail "Why bit! What are you thinking of I"
He was thinking of the bright blind that

overspread ber face whan Hardyman first
spoke to hor; ha was thinking of the invita-
tion to her to ee the stud farm, and to ride
the roan mare ; be was thinking of the utterly
powerless position in which he stood toward
Isabel aud toward the highly born gentle-
man who admired ber. But he kept hi
doubt and fear to himself. "Th train
wont wait for me," he said, and held out his
hand once more.

She was not only perplexed, she wa really
distressed. "Don't take leave of me In that
cold way!" she pleaded. Her eyes droppai
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A FRANK CONFESSION.

Merchant (to applicant for a job)
You know nny thing ubout Btiures,
U nolo Kastus r

Undo Kasttm Yes, Fah.
Merchant Well, if I were to lend

you hve dollars, nni you promised to
pay me one dollar each month, how
much would you owe me at the expir.
tion of three months?

Uncle Kastus Fi' dollars, sail.
Merchant I'm afraid you don't

know much about figures.
Uncle Kiislus No, sah, but I specs

know3 all 'bout Uncle llastus.

HE FELT DEEP REMORSE.

"I hone you are sorry that you took
the pants," said an Austin Judge to a
colored culprit.

"1 am, ton, for a fac .

"You would not do it again, would
you?"

"1 don t reckon 1 11 eher eet auudder
chance at.detn ar punts."

I mean are you sorry you tock
them?"

"I is tint. I was sorry as soon f I
tuck 'em. I 'spected i find, at let,
live dull irs in dem pHn10; but dar w
nuffiu' in 'em 'cenlin'a keur ticket and
i key. A soon as f run mv hun' in de
pocket 1 felt rnmrsea jt'df, and 1'se
hi'ii a fmorw-'iu- n'nh etier since."
icX ' O'i (fs.

To It ll...i.v ,..'i,o i is 'Mitt-ine- d

ti luo or iiinw mi.l.iiilv the lemith
in yar Is fy the width in yards, and that

i) nail llio heipht in yaruij, and divide
the product by fifteen.

A five-yea- r old boy returned from
his first day at school not quite satis-

fied with his teacher. "Why," he said,
"she kept asking questions all the
time. She even asked horn many two
and two are."

A Minnesota man named Moore
has been taken into camp for having
attached himself to five wives. This
is evidently the Moore the marrier
that we have all heard so much
abouf.
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bowels, and winu-coli- c. Uy giving
health lo tun child it rests the mother,
Price 2m. k bottle Pec
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Money Order or limit, to avoid cliuneo ol
loss.

Newsrapers are not to copy thin advertlse-men- t.

without the express order of Hurper A
Brothers.

Address HARPER A BROS., New York.

1887.
Harper's Weekly.
IIjXjTJSTA.TEID.

Harper's Weekly ninlntjtlns n nosltlnn
the leadlnu IlliiKtiated newNpeper in Anieri.
ca; and 1U liold unon public esteem and con
fidence was never stronger than at the present
time. Besides the pictures, Harpei's Weekly
al ways co p tal nsl nstal men ts of one, occasion
ally or two or me best novels or the day,
finely illustrated, with short stories, poems,
sketches, and papers on Important current
topics by the most popular writers. The care
that has been successfully exorcised in the
past to make Harper's Weekly a safe as well
as a welcome visitor to every household will
not be relaxed lu the future.

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

Per Year;
HARPER'S WEEKLY f4 00
HAKI'KK H M AOIINE 4 01

HARPEU'S BAZAR 4 01

harper's young people 2 u
HARPER'H FRAti KLIN HO.UARS LI- -

BRAHY, One Year Hi Numbers) 10 00

HARPER'S HANDY SERIES, One Year
(W Numbers) 15 00

Postage Free to all subscribers iu the Uulteil
wiutes or uamuia.

The Volumes of the Weekly begin with the
nrsi numoer tor January oreaeli yeur. Wlien
no time Is mentioned, subscriptions will be.
pin Willi tne i umber current at time of re
ceipt of order.

Bound Volumes of Harper's Weekly, foi
niree years ohck, in neat cioin Dinning, wiii
be sent by mall, postage paid, or by express,
free of expanse (provided the freiuht does no;
exceed ono dollar per volume), for 97 0U pei
volume.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable foi
uiiHiing, win oe sent ty mall, poMpald, or
receipt of $1 00 each.

Remittances should bemadebv Post-Offl-

Money Order or iiralt, to avoid chance ol
loss.

Newspapers are not to copy this advertise-
ment, without the express order ol Harper i
croiuers.

Ai.ni ua HA RPEU & BROS. New York

1887.
Harper's Bazar.

ILLUSTRATED.
Harper's Huzar combines the choicest liter

attire and the II nest art lllust.rnt.oiiM with tin
latest fashions and the most useful family
reading. Its stoiieH. poems, anil essays nf.
by I lie best, writers, and llshumoroiis sketch-
es nre unsurpnssed. Itspnperson social etl
quelle, decoratives art, luaise-keepin- g in al;
its blanches; cookery, elc, make It Indispen
sable In every household. Its beaiitilul fash
ion phites niul pattern-shee- t supplement
enable ladles to save many times me cost o
subscription by being tbeirown dressmakers
Not a line Is admitted to us col mns linn
could shock the most fastidious taste,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.

Per Year.
HARPER'S BAZAR $4 01

HAIU'EH'S MAtMZlNK 1 01

HA It. I' '" W I' KLY 4 l

HARPER'S oUNH I'EllPLE 3 0
HARPER'S FRANKLIN WOT.UIK LI-

BRA It Y I'ne Year (S2 Nnmbersi 10 O
HARPER'-- 1 !1 WHY SEU1K . One Year

(52 Numbers) 1,5 0
Postage F ree 'o all siib-'c- i llieis In idle U11.

ted dti U;s or can. ua.

The viiliimi of the I! za' beglni with tV
first Number for January of e cli hi--

. Win--
no time Is nieiitioned, subsci lptl Ns wl.l 1,1

gin with the Number current at lime of it
Celpt or order.

Bound Voliiniesof Uarpei 'it Raznr, for three
veio- - tveir In neat cloth binding, will bf
pnt by mall, pottage paid, or bvexpiess (pro-

vided the weight does not exeei done dollai
per volume), for $7 00 tier volume.

i.ii, .. 101 eaen volume, suitable, foi
hlndlim, " ie sent by mall, postpaid, on
receipt of il ' each,

Iteiiiltiaiif," v.ionld he made by Post-ofll- cf

Money Older or Drall, to avoid chance ol
Joss.

isewspapers nre not tocopy this Bdvertlse
nient, without tne enpress older of Harper A

Brothers.
Address HXRPF.RA BROS., New York.

1837.
Harper's Young? People.

An Illustrated Veekly.

ITftrper's Young People has been called
'th loouel ol what a periodical or Youna
readers ought to be," and the Jiisllee. of this
comtiieu'lalioit is animy sustained by the
ViriH cliohiilon It bus atiHliud liolh at
home ami in Great Britain. This success has
been roched by methods that must com-
mend iheinaelves to the Judgment of parents,
,Tn Imih than to the la-t- e or children -i- iHiue-
5y, by an earnest, and well sustained effort to
provlii the best and most attractive reading
for vouna ole at a low price, liie mustra-e"'o- o

w...n. mid nf a cousplcuously high
Btandaid ol excellence.

n epitome of eveiyihlng that Is attractive
anddeslrable lnjuvenlle literature. Boston
t"'A1,!.lnb1v feast of eood tiling to the boys
and girls In every family whloh It visits.
itrooktyu Union. ',.,...It is wonderful in Its wealth pictures. In
foml,-- . ami dutereat. Chrisiiu Advo
cate. N.y.
TERMS : Postage Prepaid $2 Per Year,

Vol. VIII, commence November 2, 18M

... t-i- Cant each.
vl' 2.7.; . .hAnirt hf made by Post-Offic- es.'Order or Draft, to avoid chance of

Newspaper are not tWmt Without uie eii-- r

explicit "Surely we have lost Mrs. Drum-blad- e

and my auntf" she said. "I don't
see tbem anywhere."

"You will see them directly; thoy are only
a long way behind.'' With this assurance
he returned, In his own obstinate way, to hi
one object lu view. "Miss Isabel, I want to
ask you a question. I'm not a ladies' man.
I speak my mind plainly to everybody wo-

men included. Do you like being here to-

day!" s -
Isabel's gravity was not proof against this

very downright question. "I should be hard
to please," she said, laughing, "if I didn't
enjoy my visit to the farm"

Hardyman pushed steadily forward
through the obstacle of tho farm to tho ques-

tion of the farm's mastor. "You like being
here?" he repeated. "Do you like mef"

This was serious. Isabel drew back a little
and looked at him. Ho waited with tho most '

Impenetrable gravity for hor reply. '

"I think you can hardly expect me to an-

swer that question," she said.
"Why not!"
"Our acquaintance has been a very short

one, Mr. Hardyman. And if you are so good
as to forget tha difference between us, I
think 1 ought to remember it"

"What difference?"
"The difference in ratdt
Hardyman suddenly blood still, and em-

phasized his next words digging his stick
into the grass.

"If anything I have said has vexed you,"
he began, "tell me so plainly, Miss Isabel,
and I'll ask your pardon. But don't throw
my rank in my face. I cut adrift from ell
that nonsense whon I took this farm and got
my living out of the horses. What has a
man's rank to do with a man's feelings!" lie
went on, with another emphatic din of his
stick. "I am quite serious in asking if you
like me, for this good reason, that I like you.
Yes, I do. You remember that day when I
bled the old lady's dog. Well, I have found
out since then that there s a sort of Incom-
pleteness In my lifo which I never suspected
before. It you who have put that idea into
my head. You didn't mean it, I dare say.
but you have done It all the same. I sat
alone here yesterday evening smoking my
pipe and I didn't enjoy it I breakfasted
alone this morning and I didn't enjoy that.
I said to myself, She's coming to lunch, that's
one comfort I shall enjoy lunch.- - That's
what I feel, roughly described. I don't sup-

pose I've been five minutes together without
thinking of you, now in one way and now in
another, since the day when I first saw you.
When a man comes to my time of lifo, and
has hod my experience, he knows what that
means. It means, in plain English, that his
heart is set on a woman. You're the woman."

"Yoiire the woman!'
Isabel had thus far made several attempts

to interrupt him, without success.' But when
Hardyman's confession attained its culmi-
nating point she insisted on beiug heard.

"If you will excuse me, sir," sue interposed, .

gravely, "I think I had better go back
the cottage. My aunt Is a stranger here,
and she doesn't know where to look for us."

"We don't want your aunt" Hardyman
remarked, In his most positive manner.

"We do want her," Isabel rejoined. "I
won't venture to say it's wrong in you, Mr.
Hardyman, to talk to me a you have just
done, but I'm quite sure it's wrong In me to
listen."

He looked at her with such unaffected sur-
prise and distress that she stopped, on the
point of leaving him, and tried to make her-
self better understood.

"I had no intention of offending you, sir,"
she said, a little confusedly. "1 only wanted
to remind you that there are some things
which a gentleman in your position" She
stopped, tried to finish the sentence, failed,
and began another. "If I had been a young
lady in your own rank of life," she went on,
"I might have thanked you for paying me a
compliment, and have given you a serious
answer. As it is, 1 am afraid I must say
that yon have surprised aud disappointed me.
1 can claim very little for myself, I know;
but I did imagine o long as ther wa
nothing unbecoming In my conduct that I
had some right to your respect"

Listening more and more impatiently,
Hardyman took ber by the hand, and burst
out with another of hi abrupt qnentions.

"What can you possibly be thinking off
he asked.

She gave htm no answer; she only looked
at him reproachfully, and tried to release
herself.

Hardyman held ber hand faster than ever.
"I btliove you think me an infernal scoun-

drel," be said. "I can stand a good deal,
Mis Isabel, but I can't stand that. How
have I failed in respect toward you, If yon
please f I have told you you're the womaa

HAUrERABBOS., Xe?orX.


